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4 PATHETIC LITTLE STORY. Extra&ed from the 
Tranflation of ‘* The Children’s Friend,” a Work written in 
French dy Mr. Berquin. 


POOR labourer, named Bennet, had fix young children, 

whom he found great difficulty in maintaining ; but whom 
he had, neverthelefs, fupported by his indeftry, ’till there came 
fo bad a feafon, that the price of corn was raifed, and bread 
was fold dearer than ever. The good man worked day and 
night ; yet, in {pite of his utmoft diligence, he could not earn 
money enough to buy even the worft and cheapeit food for fo 
many poor hungry children. He was foon, therefore, reduced 
to the utmoft mifery. 

One day he called about him all his family, and, with tears 
in his eyes, faid to them, ‘* My fweet litle ones, every thing is 
grown fo dear, that with all my working I cannot get enough 
for your fubfiftence : the morfel of bread, that I now thew you, 
cofts me all the money that I can earn in the whole day. You 
muft content yourfelves, therefore, to fhare with me the little T 
am able to get ; and though it will not be enough to fatisfy 
you, it will ferve to prevent your dying quite ftarved.” 

The poor man could fay no more: he raifed up his eyes to 
heaven, and fobbed bitterly. His children all cried too ; and 
every one faid to himfelf, “« Oh, good God! come to our help, 
poor little miferable things that we are! Help too our poor fa- 
ther, and leave us not to die for hanger !” 
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Bennet then divided his loaf into feven equal parts : he kept 
a fhare for himfelf, and gave the reft among his children. One 
of them, however, whoie name was Andrew, refufed his por. 
tion, faying, ** I am ill, father, and I can take nothing ; fo 
pray eat my fhare yourfelf, or e]fe part it among the others.” 
«*« My poor dear child, what is it ails you?” cried Bennet, 
taking him in his arms. ‘ [ am ill, (anfwered Andrew,) very 
ill, father ; I will go and lie dowa.” 

Bennet immediately carried him to bed ; and early the next 
morning, in the greateft diftrefs, he went to a phyfician, and 
conjured him to have the charity to come and fee his fick fon, 
and direé&t what fhould be done for him. 

The phyfician, who wasa very humane man, confented to ac- 
company Bennet home, thodgh certain he fhould never be paid 
for his vifit. He went to little Andrew’s bed-fide, took his 
hand, and felt his pulfe ; but could difcover no fymptom of any 
diforder. He found him, however, extremely weak, and faid 
he would give orders for fome medicine that would ftrengthen 
him. ** No, don’t order me any thing, (cried Andrew,) for I 
muft not take it, be it what it will.” 

Phyfcian. You muk not take it! And pray, why not? 

Andrew. Don’t afk me, Sir, for I cannot tell you the rea- 
fon. 

Phyfician. And who fhould hinder you, child ? You feem 
to me a very obftinate little boy. 

Andrew. No, indeed, Sir, it is not out of obftinacy, if 
you’ll believe me ; but only I can’t tell you why. 

Phyfician, Well, juit as you pleafe ; I fhall not force you: 
but J thall afk your father ; and he, | prefume, will {peak to be 
better underftood. 

Andrew, Oh, no! Pray, Sir, con’t let my father hear any 
thing aboutit. 

Phyficians You are a mot perverfe and incomprehenfible 
boy, and'I fhall moft undoubtedly apply to your father, if you 
will not explain yourfelf. 

Andrew. Qh, no, no, Sir! For God’s fake don’t do that! 
I would rather tell you every thing! But firft, pray fend my 
brothers and fifters out of the room. 

The phyfician then bid all the children go ; and then little 
Andrew faid, ** Oh, Sir! in thefe hard times my father can 
but juft get enough to buy a coarfe brown !oaf, and he thares it 
among us all, and every one can have but a little morfel ; and 
for ail that, he hardly keeps any for himfelf. But it makes me 
very forrowful to fee my poor little brothers, and my poor little 

filers, all fo hungry ; and Lam the eldcit, and am ftronger than 
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they are ; fo I had rather go without myfelf, than eat any of it 
from them : and this is the reafon I made believe [ was ill; but 
pray, Sir, don’t tell my father, for it will only fret him.” 

The phyfician, wiping his eyes, faid, <* But you too, my good 
boy, are you not hungry yourfelf?” 

Andrew. Oh yes, indeed, | am very hungry too, only that 
does not vex me fo badly as feeing them fo. 

Plyfician. But you mult foon die yourfelf, if you will take 
no nourifhment. 

Andrew. | know it very well, Sir; but I fhall die with a 
very good heart, for my father will have one mouth lets to fill; 
and when I go to God Almighty, I thall beg him very hard to 
give my poor little brothers and fifters fomething to eat. 

The worthy phyijician felt the utmoft tendernefs and admira- 
tion, as he liftened to the fentiments of this generous child. He 
took him in his arms, preffed him to his bofom, and faid to him, 
** No, my excellent little lad, thou fhalt not die; God, the fa- 
ther of us all, will take care of thee, and of all thy family. 
Give thanks to him, that he has fent me to your affiltance: I 
fhall return to you prefently.”’ 

He then haftened to his own houfe, and loading one of his 
fervants with all forts of provifions, he bid him attend him back 
to Andrew and his half-itarved little brothers and fifters, He 
made them all fit down at a table, and defired them to eat ’till 
every one was fully fatisfied. 

It was a fcene of true delight to this good phyfician, to wit- 
nefs the happinefs of thefe innocent creatures ;‘and when he 
went away, he charged Andrew to fuffer no further uneafinels, 
promifing to fupply them himfelf with all neceffaries. 

He faithfully kept his word, fending them every day food in 
great plenty ; and many other good and charitable perfons, to 
whom he told this adventure, imitated his benevolence. Some 
gave them provifions, others money, and others linen and 
cloaths ; fo that, in a very fhort time, they had even more of 
every thing than they required. 

No fooner was Bennet’s landlord (who was a nobleman of 
extenfive fortune and intereft) informed of what the courageous 
little Andrew had fuffered for the fake of his father, and broe 
thers and filters, than, {truck with admiration at fuch genero- 
fity and fortitude, he fent for the poor man, and faid to him, 
** You have a moft wonderful fon; and 1 will my/elf, alfo, be 
a father tohim. I will fettle you upon my own eltate, and the 
reft of your children fhall be educated to whatever trade they 


themfelves fhall chufe, and at my expence ; and if they im- 
Az prove 
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prove as they ought, I will take care to have them all provided 


for.” 

Bennet returned home, almoft wild with joy ; and, throwing 
himéelf upon his knees, gave thanks to heaven for having blefled 
him with fo excellent a child. 





TOUR of an ECCENTRIC TRAVELLER. 


Journey from Lonpon io Dover. 


Y companion and I fet off from the Swan with Twa 
M Necks, in Lad-lane, London, in one of the Dover ftages, 
on Saturday the 6th of September, 1766 ; but as the road from 
thence to Dover is well known to many of my readers, I fhall 
not take up their time unneceffarily in defcribing it. 

Our company in the coach was a little emblem of the great 
world in this refpect, that we meet with many perfons in our 
daily avocations, but very rarely with one who is of confequence 
enough to be diftinguifhed, or to conititute a character. 

It confifted of a Deal pilot, a Keatith hop-planter, a young 
micthipman belonging to the navy, and a country fporting 
*fquire. 

Almof every occurrence in life is a leffon of inftru@ion, and 
it is our own fault if we do not improve it to advantage ; fothat, 
barren of improvement as this company might appear, it was 
a great pleafure to me to find, by converfing with each in his 
own way, that the hills and fands which we meet with upon that 
road were not atall tedious ; and that the diftance from London 
to Dover is fo far from being a long, that it may be accounted a 
very moderate day’s journey, 

From the pilot I underftood the neceffity that there is for fuch 
affiftants in our narrow feas and fhoal channels, the qualifications 
neceflary to acmiffion, the ftrict examination which they un- 

ergo in the court of the lord warden of the cinque-ports, and 
the number fo admitted. 

From the hop-planter I learned fomewhat of the cultivation 
and growth of hops, the accidents to which they are moft iiable, 
their different years produce and benefit to the growers, and to 
the fate, infomuch that they have paid upwards of one hun- 
dred and twenty thouiand pounds excife in one year, and fcarce 
ten thoufand pounds in another ; and laftly, that they contri- 
bute greatly to the ftrengthening, as well as to the meliorating 
and preferving the beer. 

The 
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The young midhipman was a remarkable inftance that gen- 
tility, and an early and polite education. is as diltinguifhable in 
the fea as in the land fervice ; that good fenfe is the approved 
companion of bravery, and may ferve to fettle it upon.prin- 
ciple ; for though he was fcarce fifteen, and had paffed four 
years of that time upon the boifterous element, and in the Weit- 
Iadies, had it not been for his uniform, you might almoft have 
concluded that he had never been from court. He mutt cere 
tainly, during that period, have heard many improper things, 
and have occafionally kept much worfe company than himfelf; 
but the good which he had acquired feemed only to be prefent 
with him, for it was remarked that during the whole day’s jour 
ney not an improper, far lefs an indecent expreflion, efcaped his 
lips. He gave befides many ftrong indications of being fome 
time or other a great man. 

The country ’fquire waked now and then to make us laugh, 
or, in his lucid intervals, to convince us that he was beit company 
when afleep. 

About eight in the evening my companion and I (for we had 
dropped the reft of the paflengers by the way) arrived at the 
Ship tavern in Dover ; and producing a letter of recommenda- 
tion to’ Mrs. Jones, the miftrefs of the houfe, we met with a 
very civil reception ; though perhaps not more fo than if we 
had not had any fuch letter ; for, to do her juitice, fhe feems to 
be a very notable and obliging holtefs ; and notwithitanding all 
malevolent reports, which I have heard both from natives and 
foreigners, I could not perceive any thing like exaction there, 
whica is mach more than I can fay of many houfes on the other 
fide of the water, particularly in Holland. 

Here an officer of the cuftoms followed us and our little bag- 
gaze, which coniifted merely of each a change of raiment, en- 
clofed in one {mall portmanteau : upon enquiring into the con» 
tents, and being aflured that ic contained nothing elfe, I offered 
him the key, that he might facisfy himéelf; waich he refufed, 
but demanded half a crown for having faved us and himfelf 
fome trouble. 

I fay demanded half a crowa, becaufe it was the precife fam 
which the f.llow mentioned, and which, without reilecting, I 
gave him, though I was forry for it afterwart' ». 

The officers of the revenue are undoubtedly the fervants of 
the public, and the public is no longer ferved than whilit they 
are tound true to their truft, and acting in conformity with their 
oath. That officer who had the face to demand half a crown 
for not doing his duty, it may be prefumed would wink at a 


fraud for a larger confideration. But as I intend briefly to point 
out 
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out feveral errors and abufes in the Britith cuftoms, in a {mall 
treatife fhortly to be publifhed, under the title of 4x Apology 
Sor Smuggling, I thall not detain the reader any longer upon that 
head at prefent. 

We adventured forth, dark as it was, to try if we could dif. 
cover any thing, but to very little purpofe. Cafting our eyes 
towards the horrible cliff, whence Shakfpeare drew one of his 
juftly admired pictures, we found the profpeét as dark to us as it 
had been to fightlefs Glofter, and were therefore contented to 
con over the paflage, which we had not an opportunity of come 
paring. 

The fame obftacle prevented our making any juft remarks ei- 
ther npon the caftle, or the works ; and the reader is in fome 
meafure obliged to this accident, as it will be the means of 
fhortening this account. 

We returned to our inn to fupper, where we met with feveral 
people divided in their opinions touching the packet’s failing 
that night: fome faid it would, for the wind was fair ; others 
were pofitive that it would not; for though the wind was fair, 
yet it blew too frefh to get out of the harbour. 

This brought to my mind what I had ruminated on in our 
walk upon the works, where I had been fully fenfible of what the 
failors call afreth gale ; however, I faid nothing. 

In the midft of our fupper, I was a little alarmed with a repe- 
tition of a difagreeable hol!ow found in the chimney : * Pray, 
madam, (faid 1 to Mrs. Jones,) what noife is that? Is it the 
wind ?” ** Nothing at all, Sir, (faid the,) only our chimney is 
apt to makea noife.” It muft be a very odd fort of a chimney, 
thought I, to make fuch a noife for nothing. 

What my companion felt, I know nor ; but if he had any 
fears, he was wife enough to keep them to himéfelf. 

There is fomething extremely aukward, in the firft fetting out 
upon a journev, to perfons unaccuftomed to travel ; the fenfa- 
tions they are feized with are many, and mix in a confufed va- 
ricty. 

People that are for the moft part confined to one fpot, have 
their anxieties either about bufinefs or pleafure in fucceffion ; the 
completion of the one ferves as an incitement to the other, and 
the event of eitfer being forefeen, the pleafure is doubled by 
anticipation. 

But place a Londoner, who has never paffed the verge of 
Windfor, or St, Alban’s, in the York fly, and he is immedi- 
ately feized with the apprehenfion of a thoufand evils, which 
can never happen at once ; the farther he is wheeled beyond his 
ken, the greater is his trouble ; and the counting of = 
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whith may be very entertaining to fome, heightens his embar- 
raffment, and only proves that he is fo much farther removed 
from the only place where he would chufe to live and die. 

Being got fifty miles from the capital, he begins to contemp- 
late what a terrible thing it muft be to die in a ftrange coun- 
try !—and is furprized to fee the other paffengers {wallowing the 
coffee, grounds and all, and calling about them for more toaft 
and butter. He can neither eat nor drink ; his fellow travel- 
lers commiferating his unhappy cafe, conclude the gentleman is 
fick with having rode backwards ;—ore prefcribes a dram of 
brandy ;—another, upon a fuppolition that coffee and toaft were 
too meagre, adviies him to call for a rather of bacon and a 
tankard of ale :—he naufeates the thoughts of a rafher and ale, 
and contents himfelf with a glafs of {pring water and a few 
hartfhorn drops. 

They proceed on their journey, and he grows worfe and 
worfe ; infomuch, that if any one was to afk what ailed him, 
he would be very much at a lofs for a reply :—neverthelefs, his 
fever encreafes, and no James’s powder can be had !—He would 
fain lofe a little blood ; but then, what man in England can 
open a vein like Mr. » who had been fo many years fur- 
geon to his, and his father’s family before him? 

One of the company obferving the defponding way he was 
in, kindly made him an offer of a few carraway comfits and 
fome gingerbread nuts; at the bare mention whereof, he was 
feized with fuch a violent tooth-ach, that finding no Greenough’s 
tinfture at hand, it was feared he would grow diltracted with 
the pain. 

The farther apprehenfions of the coach breaking down, and 
thereby fraéturing his fkull, or half a dozen of his limbs, and 
being taken up fpeechlefs ; or efcaping the wonderful chance 
of a hundred to one of being robbed, and having his brains 
blown out ; are melancholy companions upon a itrange road, 
where accidents of a like nature have happened about once in a 
century ! 

Perfons who are fo void of feeling, as not to be fenfible of 
fuch apparent danger, may, after a jumble of feventy or eighty 
miles, be able to make a tolerabie good dinner ; “but thofe who 
are ftrongly poficfled of it, cannot fo eafily fit down and fall to. 

To force down a little bit of bread-pudding, (for nature res 
quires fomething,) and a glafs of wine and water, are full as 
much as can be expected from one in fuch a fituation, 

He now begins to find that there is much wind in his cafe, 
and would gladly expel it, and at the fame time comfort the 
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bowels with a little Daffy’s elixir, taken at going to bed ; bet 
unfortunately he forgot to bring a bottle with him. 

Every fancied want, and every remote danger, is prefent with 
him ; and the pleafare of the journey, which is the immediate 
delight of every other paffenger, is the only thing to which he 
is totally abfent. 

At night a warmed bed and a little fack-whey difpofe him to 
fleep, but not toreft :—here the frighted imagination knows no 
bounds !—— all «ar waking apprehenfions are trivial to thofe 
which croad upon the difturbed mind in fleep. 

There he beholds, in one confufed fcetie, his dearly beloved 
wife weltering in her precious gore, murdered by villains, who 
took the advantage of his abience !—his ineftimable China fa. 
gar difh and cover broke into a thoufand pieces !+focks tumb. 
ling, and his houfe in flames ! 

In another, his banker’s fhop fhut op :—+his children ina 
work-houfe :—his principal debtor in the Gazette, and his fas 
vourite dog Juba leading a blind man about the ftreets ! 

Who can fupport fuch complicated woe ? He wakes, and 
can hardly perfuade himfeéli that itis but a dream.—He wold 
give a thoufand pounds to be that very inftant in London !— 
‘That’s impoflible ; but for a thoufand pence he might be tranf- 
ported thither in a few hours. But then the fhame of returning 
without having performed his journey ! 

The fecond day he is become moré tolerable to himfelf and 
his fellow-travellers ; at the end of which he finds himfelf at 
York, and begins to wonder how he got there ! 

Ir I miftake not, there are fuch chara&ters; and the applica 
tion is very ealy—Such people foould flay at home. 








——_—_—_—— ee LEO oe 


Vorace from Dover to OSTENDs 


IN theabfence of captain Wellard, whofe packet was to fuil 
that night for Oftend, the command of the veffel devolved upon 
his mate, Mr. Gregg, feemingly a very fleady, good fort of a 
man, as his attention to his charge, anc obliging carriage to 
the paflengers, bave fufficient witnefs; and [ heartily with that 
foon a man of fo mach good temper and experience may come 
to bea mafter of a packet himfelf. 

Gregg from time to time called upon us, and defired us to be 
ready before one; for though the wind blew ftrong, yet it was 
fair, and he had no doubt but that he fhould be able, with 
God’s grace, to-get fafe out of the harbour. 
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About twelve o’clock, a fellow with a candle and lanthorn 
entered the parlour, where we were fitting with our landlord 
and landlady : ‘‘ Here’s a plagay deal of wind to-night, (faid 
he)—mercy on us, how it blows! I am jult come from the 
beach, and I think I never faw a greater fea !—why, it breaks 
over the head as white as a fheet!” 

A pretty defcription, thought I, if one was not juft going to 


fea. 

«« Why farely, (continued he.) thefe gentlemen (meaning my 
companion and me) will never think of going this tide !” 

«© T fhall do juft as the captain pléafes,” anfwered I, with all 
the refolution I had about me. 

«« Nay, you may do as you think fit, my matters, (retarned 
the tkipper,) but if I was as you, [ know I’d ftay ’till the mora- 
ing, and take day-light with me,” Finding he could not 
prevail, he departed. 

Before I proceed any farther in my relation, I think it proper 
to advertife the ingenuous reader, that the whole end of this ar- 
ticle is amufement and inft:uction ; and though the preceding 
part may appear deficient in both, I thall convince him that it 1s 
very fruitful in the latter. 

You are to underftand then, that the gentleman who went out 
juft now with his candle and lanthorn, is a private fkipper, and 
matter of a bye boat, of which there are feveral at Dover ; and 
it is the intereft of thofe people to intimidate the intended paf- 
fengers for the packets as much as they can; fo that the packets, 
by thefe unfair means, (a kind of marine jockeythip,) leaving 
part of their company behind, they may afterwards convey 
them over at their own extravagant rtes, 

Mrs. Jones next began to remind us of the provifions neécef- 
fary for our voyage (a thing my partner and I never dreamt of) ; 
and though the paflage might be thort, it was not impoflible, fhe 
faid, but that it might prove long and tedious ; and nothing, 
we might be affured, could be had on board, fave what we took 
with us. 

The Englith, of all people, are the moft provident upon thofe 
occafions, from a natural dread of being ftarved, which many of 
them are feized with the moment they lofe fight of their native 
land ; fo that in the packets between Dover and Calais, or Of- 
tend, it is no unufwal thing to find as many fowls, tongues, 
paftry, and liquors, as would victual a fhip for a month’s voyage. 

This weaknefs in fome of my countrymen turns to very good 
account with the publicans at Dover, and with the matters of 





- veflels, as the whole are bought and. well paid for of the one, 
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and, from the fhortnefs of the paflage, generally fall untouched 
as perquifites to the other. 

The time was now come for our departure, and on board we 
went ; where, ftanding upon a little ceremony as to the beds, 
; out of compliment to fome female paflengers, we prefently per- 
ceived that the whole were taken up, and my companion and | 
were fain to lay, the one upen a bulk, the cther upon the cabin 
floor. 

Such are the difadvantages which the modeft man frequently 
labours under, to which the impudent is an utter ftranger :—the 
forward and bold conftantly avail themfelves of the backward. 
nefs of the humble and modcft, turn their punétilios into jefts, 
and, in fhort, reap every advantage at their expence, fave one— 
arifing from a certain fenfibility, which, as they can never feel, 
fo it is impoffible to make them comprehend. 

A fair wind, in twelve hours, carried us fafe into the harbour 
of Oftend. 





4 DIALOGUE between SEBASTIAN azd PHILANDER, 
Intended to expofe the Folly of exceffive Drivking. 


a A GOOD evening to you, Philander ; [ am glad 
J 2 \ to fee you in good healih, and I hope all your 
family is fo likewife. 

Philander. I humbly thank you, Sir; we are all well, God 
be praifed, and the better to fee you here, for I h¢ pe you come 
with intention of giving us the pleafure of your good con 
this evening 

Sebafiian. If my company will give you any pleafure, it is at 
your tervice ; for, todeal plainly, 1 came with the rejoluticn to 
{pend an hour or two with you, provided it be not unfeafonable 
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your family. 

Philander. Bofinefs, Sir! At this time of the year we are 
even weary with reit, and tired with having nothing to do. 

Sebafiian. lt is a time of leiture, 1 confefs; the earth refts, 
and fo do we; yet, 1 thank God, my time never lies upon my 
hands, for I can always find fomething or other te employ my- 
fet in. When the fields lie dead, and admit of no hufb andry, 
I then can cultivate the little garden of my own foul; and when 
there is no recreation abroad, | have a company of honeit old 
fellows, in leathern coats, who find me divertifement at home. 
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Philander, I know the company you mean, though I confefs 
Thave not much acquaintance with them ; but do you not find 
it a melancholy thing to converfe with the dead ? 

Sebaftian. Why fhould you fay they are dead ? No, they are 
immortal, they cannot die, they are all foul; reafon without 
paffion, and eloquence without noife or clamour. Indecd, they 
do not eat and drink; by which only argument fome men now- 
a-days prove themfelves to be alive, as Cyrus proved the divinity 
of his god, Bel. But thele are kept without colt, and yet re- 
tain the fame countenance and humour, and are always chearful 
and diverting. Befides, they have this peculiar quality, that a 
man may have their company, or lay them afide at pleafure, 
without offence. Notwithitanding, I muft needs acknowledge I 
prefer the company of a good neighbour before them; and par- 
ticularly am well fatisfied that I cannot fpend this evening better 
than in your converfation ; and I am confident I fhall fleep well 
at night, if firt fome friendly offices pafs between us. 

Philander. You doubly oblige me, good Sebaftian ; firft in 
your great condefcenfion to make me this kind vifit, and then 
in forfaking fo good company for mine. 

Sebaffian. Your great courtefy, Philander, interprets that to 
be an obligation upon yourfelf, which is but felf-love in me ; 
for truly, I am fenfible that fo great a part of the comfort of life 
depends upon a man’s good correfpondence with thofe that are 
near about him, that [ think I cannot love myfelf, ualeis I love 
my neighbour alfo. And now, Sir, if you pleafe, let us upon 
this occafion improve our neighbourhood to be an intimate 
friendthip ; fo that you and I, who have hitherto lived peace- 
ably and inoffenfively by each other, may henceforth become 
mutually ufeful and ferviceable to one another. 

Philander. Oh good Sebaftian, you talk of felf-love ; but I 
fhall be fo far from that, that I mutt hate myfelf, and that de- 
fervedly too, if Ilay not hold of fo advantageous a propofal. 

Sebaftian. Dear neighbour, no compliments, I befeech you ; 
that will fpoil our defign, and continue us ftrangers to each 
other. 

Philander. If I were ufed to compliments, yet I fhould be 
afhamed to make {fo fuperficial a return to an overture of {fo 
much kindnefs and reality ; but I’m plain and hearty, and hear- 
tilg I embrace both yourielf and your motion. 

Maid, make us a good fire, 

Come, Sir, what will you drink ? 


Sebafticn. All in good time, Sir. 
B 2 Philandsr. 
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Philander. Nay, never in better time : now is the feafon of 
drinking ; we muit imitate the plants, and now fuck in fap to 
ferve us all the year after ; if you would flourifh in the fpring, 
you mutt take in good juices in the winter. 

Sebaftian. You feem, Philander, to dream of a dry fummer; 
however, [ll pledge you, for I am fure the winter is cold. 

Philander. Well, Sir, here is that will abate the edge of the 
weather, be it as fharp as itcan. This drink wiil make eve. 
nings warm, and the nights fhort, in f{pite of the feafon. 

Sebaftian. Flat would be a pleafant experiment, but have 
you try’d it? 

Philander. Yes, very often, probatum ef ; but then you mut 
take the full dofe. Come, fear it not ; this will breed good 
blood, cure melancholy, and is the only cement of good neigh- 
bourhood. 

Sebaftian. Why then I “ope our friendhhip will be lating, for 
the cement (as you call it) is ftrong. 

Philander. You are pleafant, Sebaflian ; but now that you 
and I are together, and under the rofe too, (as they fay,) why 
fhould not we drink fomewhat brifkly ? We thall know one 
another, and Jove one another the better, ever after : for, let me 
tell you, this will open our heaxts, and turn our very infides out, 
ward. 

Sebaftian. That trick, Philander, I confefs I have feen play’d ; 
but I thought it a very unfeemly one. 

Philander. | doubt you miftake me: I mean only that a li- 
beral glafs will take off all refervednefs in our converfation. 

Seba/tian. | underitand you, good neighbour ; but, with your 
pardon, I mult needs tell you that I have never been ableto ob- 
ferve the glafs you fpeak of to be fo exatt a mirror of minds, 
but as often to disfigure and difguife mea, as truly to reprefent 
them. Have you not found fome men, who, upon an infufon 
in itrong liquor, have feemed for the prefent to be totally dil- 
folved into kindnefs and good-nature ; and yet, as foon as evcr 
the drink is fgucezed out of thefe {ponges, they become again 
as dry, as hard, and as rough as pumice, and as intractable a 
ever ? Others you fhall obferve to heétor and {wagver in their 
drink, as if they were of the highett mettle, and moit redoubted 
courage ; whote {pirits, neverthelefs, evaporating with theix 
wine, they prove as tame, arrant cowards, as any in natuse. 
Perhaps, alfo, you might have taken notice of a maudlin kind 

of foakers, who commonly relent when they are well moiftened, 
as if they fhrunk in the wetting, and will at fuch times feem to 
be very devout and religious; and yet for all this, they continue 
as fottifh as ever, as impenitent as a weeping wall, and as infen- 
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fible as the groaning plank. Contrariwife, there are fome men, 
who, in the general bent of their lives, appear co be very dif- 
creet and ingenuous perfons ; yet if, contrary to their cuilom, 
they have the misfortune to be furprized with drink, they be- 
come as dull as dormice, as flat and infipid as pompions. Ican- 
not think, therefore, that this drink ordeal is fo infallible a tet 
of men’s tempers as you imagine ; or if it were, yet there isno 
need of it between you and me : we can candidly and fincerely 
lay open our bofoms to each other, without having a confeffioa 
of our fentiments forced from us by this new-fafhioned Dutch 
torture. 

Philander. I mutt needs confefs, Sebaflian, that you rally at 
tippling with fo good a grace, that [ cannot be forry I gave you 
the occafion : but ftill I doabt you miftake me ; I am not for 
feandalous and debauched drinking, but in a civil way between 
friends, to make our {pirits light, and our hearts chearfal. . 

Sebaftian. And, good Philander, do not miftake me : I am 
not of that morofe humour to coucdema all chearfulnefs ; nei- 
ther do I take upon me to prefcribe to every man his jult dofe, 
or think a man muit divide by an hair, or be intemperate. I 
account good wine as neceflary as good meat, and, in fome cafes, 
more neceflary ; neither do I doubt but a man may make ule of it 
with a good deal of prudent liberty ; for | co not look upon the 
fruit of the vine as the forbidden fruit, or think fo harcly of 
God Almighty, as if he gave us fo good a creature only totempt 
and infnare us: yet, on the other fide, | am perfuaded that a 
man may love his houfe, though he doth not ride upon the ridge 
of it ; and can be by no means of their opinion, to fancy there is 
no freedom but in a debauch, no fincerity without a furfeit, or 
no chearfulnefs whilit men are in their right wits. And I logk 
upon the very conceit of this as reproachful, both to Got and 
man ; but the practice of it, I am ture, is the bane of ali maaly 
converiation. 

Philander. 1 have known fome men oppofe one vice with 
nother as bad or worfe ; and who, whilft taey railed at drink- 
ing, have, in effect, only made apologies for ill-nature : bat 
you, Sebaltian, though you fpeak iome very tevere things, yet 
attemper them with fo much humanity, that I feel a kind of 
pleafure, even then when you touch me to the quick ; therefore 
you, that have fo much good nature yourfelf, will, 1 prefume, 
make fome allowances to complaifance in cthers. 

Sebaftian. Far be it from me to undervalue good natare, 
which I have in fo great efteem, that [ fcarcely thiak any thing 
good without it : itis the very air of a good mind, the fign of a 
Jarge and generous foul, and the peculiar foil on which virtue 

profpers. 
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profpers. And as for that genuine fruit of it, complaifance, I 
take it (if it be rightly underftood) to be that which, above all 
things, renders a man both amiable and ufeful in the world, 
and which as well {weetens as facilitates converfation : but the 
mifchief is, (as it generally happens to all excellent things,) 
there is a counterfeit which (afluming the name) which paffes 
current for it in the world, by which men become impotent and 
incapable of withftanding any importunities, be they never fo 
unreafonable ; or refifting any temptations, be they never fo 
dangerous ; but, as if they were crippled in their powers, or 
crazed in their minds, are wholly governed by example, and 
{neakingly conform themfelves to other men’s humours and 
vices ; and, in a word, become every man’s fool that hath the 
confidence to impofe upon them. Now this is fo far from that 
lovely mafculine temper of true complaifance, that it is, indeed, 
no better than a childith bafhfuinefs, a feeble pufillanimity, and 
filly foftnefs of mind, which makes a man firlt the flave and pro- 
perty, and then, at laft, the fcorn of his company. Wherefore 
it is the part of a good-natured man, neither fo rigidly to infift 
upon the punttilios of his liberty or property, as to refufe a glafs 
recommended to him by civility ; nor yet, on the other fide, to 
be either hectored or wheeled out of his Chriitian name, (as we 
fay,) and fheepithly fubmit himfelf to be taxed in his drink, or 
other indifferent things, at other men’s pleafure. And if he 
fhall fall into the company of thofe who fhall affume to them- 
felves fuch an arbitrary power as to affefs him at their own rate, 
and prefcribe their meafures to him, I do not doubt but that, 
with a falvo both to good-nature and civility, he may and ought 
fo far to exert his own dominion over himfe!f, as with a generous 
difdain to reje& the impofition, and look upon the impofers as 
equally tyrannical and impertinent with thofe who would pre- 
fcribe to me to eat their proportions of meat, or to wear my 
cloaths juft of their fize. 

Philander. Oh, Sir, your difcourfe is brave, and wife, and 
virtuous ; but one thing is wanting to make me your profelyte, 
which is, that I doubt itis not practicable : you cannot certainly 
but be fenfible how difficult a thing it is for modelty and good- 
nature to oppole the prevailing humour of the age, which, in 
plain truth, is fuch, that now-a-days a man looks very oddly 
that keeps any ftrift meafures of drinking. 

Sebaftian. | am afraid it is too true what you fay ; and tho’ 
I have no mind to reproach, or much lefs quarrel with the age 
we live in, yet, I confefs to you, it is a matter of regret and dif- 
dain to me to obferve {kill in good liquors ambitioufly pretended 
to, as if it were a very confiacrable point of knowledge ; and 

good 
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good drinking looked upon as important an affair of human life, 
that that time feems to be loft in which the glafs goes not round, 
and the cup and the bottle feem to be the hour-glafs, or the 
only meafure of time. And this I the more wonder at, becaufe 
the air, the climate, the conftitutions of men’s bodies, are not 
changed, and the laws of temperance are the fame they were 
wont to be : and befides all this, I do ingenuoufly acknowledge 
the age to be extraordinarily polite and ingenuous; I would 
therefore very fain know, but have not hitherto been able to fa- 
tisfy myfelf, from what caufes this change of men’s manners, in 
this particular, hath arifen, and what hath brought this tippling 
humour into fafhion. 

Phiiander. You need not afk my opinion, for you have an- 
fwered yourfelf: it is the fathion ; and that, you know, is 
changeable without obfervable caufes ; but becaufe, perhaps, 
you think my unhappy experience may enable me to fay fome- 
thing in the cafe, I will tell you: fafhions, you know, are com- 
monly taken up for diftin¢tion’s-fake ; for men do not love to 
appear in the garb of thofe whom they hate or defpife. Now 
there are a melancholy fort of people amongft us, that are won- 
derfully precife in their way ; men of a kind of Lefbian con- 
{cience, that pretend to do all things by meafure, and indeed 
weigh every thing by fcruple, and confequently (whatever they 
are towards themfelves) are very fevere in their cenfures of other 
men ; infomuch, that whatfoever is not juf% after their mode 
and humour, efpecially if it looks never fo little airy and light, 
they prefently damn it, as flat immorality and debauchery.— 
Thefe men (however fome of them may be well-meaning and 
pitiable) you may eafily grant muft needs be very troublefome in 
the world. But then there is another fort of men, who, being 
of a more fanguine and chearful temper, are not fo ftrait-laced 
in their principles, and confequently are apt to indulge them- 
felves a tar greater liberty of converfation ; and in deteftation of 
the former, whom they obferve to be often abfurd and unrea- 
fonable, but always hide bound and fantaftica!l, do (as it is too 
ufual in fuch cafes) run out upon fome extremity on the other 
fide ; and fo, in fhort, it feems to me that unneceffary ferupu- 
lofity hath given occafion and countenance to its direct contrary ; 
and thus that tippling humour, as you call it, hath become the 
prevailing fafhion. 











ky 0 be continu a.) 





ALESSON fr DUELLISTS, 
“W * WO triends happening to quarrel at a tavern, one of them, 
a man of halty difpofition, infitied on the other’s fighting 
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him the next morning. The challenge was accepted, on con- 
dition that they fhould breakfait together, previous to their go. 
ing to the field, at the houfe of the challenged. When the 
challenger artived next morning, according to appointment, he 
found every preparation made for break faft, and his friend, his 
wife, and children, all ready to receive him. Their repaft be- 
ing over, and the family withdrawn, withoutany hint of their 
fatal purpofe having tranfpired, the challenger afked the other 
if he was ready to attend ? ‘* No, Sir, (replied he,) not ’till 
we are more upon a par ; that amiable woman, and thofe fixin- 
nocent children, who juft now breakfaited with us, depend folely 
upon my life for their fubfiftence ; and ’till you can ttake fome. 
thing equal, in my eftimation, to the welfare of feven perfons, 
dearer to me than the apple of my eye, I cannot think we ate 
equally matched.” ‘ We are not indeed !” replied the other, 
giving him his hand, and they became firmer friends than ever, 





As ANEC ODOT &. 


FEW days fince, a perfon of a genteel appearance went 

to a cutler’s fhop in Pall-Mall, and defired the matter of 
it tomake a knife upon a particular conftruction, which was de- 
fcribed to him, and toname his price. The catler afked a guinea 
and a half for it, and appointed a day on which the gentleman 
fhould find it ready for him. The gentleman was punétual in 
calling for it; but the cutler told him it was a job {fo trouble- 
fome, required fo much more time to make it, and was fo out of 
the common patterns, that he could not take lefs than two gui- 
neas, which were handed to the maker immediately. The gen- 
tleman put the knife into his pocket, and was going away: 
“* Pray, Sir, (fays the cutler, pulling the gentleman by the 
fleeve,) give me leave to afk you for what purpofe the knife is 
intended, for in all my life I never made or faw fuch a one.”— 
*¢ | want it (fays the buyer) to cut gentlemen’s pockets !”” The 
maker was thunderftruck, but was enjoined not to fay a word of 
it to any body, and the ftranger took his leave; but had not 
been gone ten minutes, before the cutler found, to his great 
mortification, that the firft trial of the knife had been practifed 
on him ; and the very two guineas he had received for it were, 
with feveral others, and a bank note, all dexteroufly conveyed 
away by this ingenious filch, and the poor cutler left to lament 
his lofs, with the aggravating circumftance of having been 
made the dupe of his own curiolity. 

NECDOTES 
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ANECDOTES or GOVERNOR WALL. 
OVER NOR WALL, who fome time fince efeaped from 


J the king’s meflenger, at Reading, in whofe cu:lody he 
Was upon a cha irge of m vurder, has given notice of furrender to 
the fecretaries of ftate, and means to fland his trial. There has 
been in the life of this gentleman an unaccoantab'e mixture of 
good and ill fortune. Hewas a private foldier in the 12th regi- 
ment of dragoons, but being of a graceful figure, and hand- 
fome countenance, he attracted the notice of his colonel’s daugh- 
ter, whom he married, and fhortly after procured his difcharge, 
thoagh he could not procure : a reconcilement between his wife 
and her friends. The la dy having a {mall independence, they 
took up their refidence at Bath, where, i in a fhort time, the fell 
ill and died. Before her death, Mr. Wall proc cured a ietter from 
her, addreffed to lord G y, a near relation of her’s, expref- 
fing her fatisfaction at the treatment fhe had met with fom Mr. 
Wall, and in terms of great earneftnefs recommending ker huf- 
band to his lordfhip’s patronage. Soon after the death of Mrs. 
Wall, lord G y obtained for him an appointmentin India, 
whither he went, but unfortunately falling into a perio nal quar- 
rel with a gentleman at Madras, which terminated his antago- 
nilt’s life, he found it convenient tocome to England, and had a 
commiflion given him in a marching regiment ; ; but a propen- 
fity to play and extravagance not fuiting “with the finances of a 
fubaltern officer quartered i in England, he got permiffion from the 
fecretary at war to change with a gentleman who had bee 
lately appointed an enfign in the African corps. In this va 
vice he continued antil, by deaths, he became the fenior officer, 
and was, by theintereft of the friends of his deceafed wife, ap- 
pointed commandant and governor, in which fituation he got an 
ample fortune, His conduét as commanding officer did not 
meet the approbation of his inferiors; they lived in one conti 
nued ftate of hoftility, which led to the unfortunate event that 
magags the privy council to iffue a warrant for his apprehene 
fion. 











Anfwer, by Taffs, of Briftel, to bis own Queftion, inferted 
November 24. 


Pe queft. x7-4+x=1062.51- Then, by comp. 0 x*+ 
x+.25=1062.76, and by ext. x+.5=32.6. Then 
=32.6—.5=32.1, which is the fame number as that 
"Ve IV. 79. C given 
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given by Mr. Nofworthy, in Lis folution inferted Jan. 12; 
but whether through his error in tran{cribing, or the error 
of the prefs, it otherwife is totally erroneous, 


— ee, 








Anfwer, by Taffo, of Briftol, to the Queftion copied from 
Carnan’s Ladies’ Diary, and inferted at his Requef 
oy 
January 12. 


=2500, z=x*-+y*, and v=xy; 


) Pat 2==512500, b 


and as the given equations are x*+y* X xy=a, and 





x—-y x xyxb. We have by this fubftitution zu=a, 





and v4/z—2v — b, whence zv?——2v3=)*; but z =a+v, 
and confequently v3—av x half —b? x half ; folved v= 
500, then z=1025. Hence, by reftitution, x?-fy?= 
1025, and xy 5CO. Add twice the laft to the firit, and 
the root of the fumisx-+y=45. Again fubtract twice 
the laft from the fir, and the root of the differerence is 


x—y=5; therefore x=25, and y=20. 
t§t We have received the like anfwer from J. White 


combe, of Plymouth, 





Taff, of Brifiol, to ‘Ff. Thomas's Quefion, 
inferied april 5. 


Ai fu ers by 


asi 


J} ET x=the greater number required, and y=the lef 
fer, Ther, per queition, x*-+x¥=1767 =a, and 





=b. From the lat x=b+4\? = yy which 


AV —\y*— FSO). 


fubftituted and recuced we obtain 2y4+-+ 30—1.y7 = — bY, 
Solved, y = 25.3169, and confequenily x = 34.2419) 
which numbers aniwer the conditions of the quclilon. 
N. B. It the firit number hau been 17 40, the queftion 
would have admitted aa anfwer in whole numbers, viZe 


} 
—oFf. and v= po 
X= ZI, ana y=—25- 


Anfwer, 
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Anfwer, by Vaac Petvin, of Street, to F. Ss Rebus, inferted 
March 22. 
URVEY all the modes of the fafhion, 
s) Make choice of each delicate air, 
To the beauty that has aCALASH on, 
I trufl you will nothing compare. 


tt We have received the like anfwer from Arion, of Bath ; 
Taflo, of Briftol; T. P. and W. Gafs, of Street; W. Nial, of 
Yeovil ; and Philos. 





Anfwer, by Ariov, of Bath, toT. Pa/more’s Rebus, inferted 
April 19. 


Read o’er the rebus, dear fir, which you penn’d, 
And try’d to reveal your fo much elteem’d friend, 
And find ’tis your FATHER whote lofs you deplore, 
Who taught you your maker to praife and adore. 
*!|* We have received the like an{wer from Taflo, of Britto! ; 
G. Bulgen, of Caitle-Cary ; I. Petvin and J. Fowles, of Street ; 
J. Drew, of ‘T'ywardreth ; and Philos, 





Anfwer, by Tafa, of Briftol, to Arion’s Exigma, inferted 
January 12. 


OFT balmy SLEEP! thy pleafing pow’r 
Can chear the fad and pentfive hour : 
Through thee the faint oft views his heav’n, 
And the repenting finner finds himfelf forgiven. 


tit We have received the like anfwer from Iaac Petvin, of 
Street. 





Anfwer, by Taff, of Briftol, to Sobrius’s Enigma, inferted 
March 29. 


Single life’s§ forbid by God’s decree, 
Yet ’tis adopted—this we daily fee. 


+§t We have received the like anfwer from Arion, of Bath; 
and I, Petvin, of Street. 
C3: 4 QUESTION, 
§ The anfwer is CELIBACY. 
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A QUEST ION, by F. Jj* Quant, of * Hinton St. George. 


Pw HERE are two numbers whofe fum and cifference added 
together makes 185 and if the greater be divided by the 
leffer, more 15, it becomes 16,5. It is required to find thofe twa 


}=x 


~here 
numoers. 





FAMOUS MUSICIANS enigmatically exprefed, by Arion, 
of Bath. 


HREE-EIGHTHS of elegant, and haif a flood, 

“1: ‘Three-fevenths of the covering of Apollo’s tripos, 
two-tl irds of a tree, and half a fith. 

3. ‘To congratulate, changing a letter. 

4. Three fifths of tocleanfe, and a place of confinement. 

s. Half a meaiure, three-fourths of a cat, and two-fixths of a 
fruit. 

6. Two-eighths of fpicy, and two-fixths of indifferent. 

7° "l wo- thirds of a {nare e, and to appoint, tran{fpofed, 

8. Four-fevenths of a dilciple, half a grain, and a quarter of 


' 
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EBUS, by S. M. O. of Shaftcfoury. 


Prieft of Phacbus frft declare, 
fi That roce triumphant throvgh the air ; 
Che rod of rev’ling Bacchus find, 
With leaves of vine and ivy twin’d; 
he valiant fou of Priam thew ; 
name whom great Alcides flew ; 
A bird that’s perch’d on yonder ipray, 
Warbling fo rth his artlets lay ; 
And] aft, a famous Roman name 
‘That is imme ortal: zd by fame. 





The initialsjoin, and you'll explore 
A city fam ae in days of yore, 





An ENIGM A. 


YOR form nor fubitance in my being fhare ; 
| I’m neither fire nor water, earth nor air: 
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From motion’s force alone my birth derive ; 

I ne’er can die, for I was ne’er alive ; 

And yet with fuch extenfive empire reign, 
That very few efcape my magic claim. 

Nor time nor place my wild excurfions bound ; 

I break all order, nature’s laws confound ; 

Raife {chemes without contrivance or defign, 
And make apparent contradiétions j join ; ; 
Transfer the ‘Thames where Ganges’ waters roll, 
Unite the equator to the frozen pole ; 

Midit Zembla’s ice bid bluthing rubies glow, 
And Britifh harveits bloom in Scythian {now ; 
Caufe trembling flocks to fkim the raging main, 
And fcaly fithes graze the verdant plain ; 

Make light defcend, and heavy bodies rife, 
Stars fink to earth, and earth afcend to fkies, 

If nature lie deform’d in wintry froft, 

And all the beauties of the {pring be loft, 
Rais’d by my pow’r, new verdure decks the ground, 
And fmiling flow’rs diffufe their {weets around, 
The fleeping dead I femmon from the tomb, 
And oft anticipate the living’s doom ; 

Convey offenders to the fatal tree, 

When law or ftratagem have {et them free. 
Aw’d by no checks, my roving flight can foar 
Beyond imagination’s active pow’r : 

I view each country of the {pacious earth, 

Nay, vifit realms that never yet had birth; 
Can trace the pathlefs regions of the air, 

And fly with eafe beyond the ftarry {phere 5 

So {wilt my operations, in an hour 

I can deftroy a town or build a tower ; 

Play tricks would puzzle all the fearch of wit, 
And fhew whole volumes that were never writ. 
In {ure records my my! i Cc pow’ r” S confefs 9 
Who rack’d with cares a haughty tyrant’s breatt ; 
Charg’d in prophetic emblems to relate 
Approaching wrath, and his peculiar fate. 

Ott to the good, by heav’s im mercy feat, 
Pvearm’d theirt thoughts againit fome dire event 5 
And oft in chains prefum} :uous villains bind, 
And haunt with reiliefs fears the guilty mind. 


POETRY. 
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ODE ma THUNDER-STORM, 
Written at Midnight, and addrefed to a Lay. 


ORTH from yonder fable cloud, 
Hark! the tempeft murmurs loud ! 
Hark! the wind infurgent roars ! 
Down the wat’! y torrent pours! 
O’er the diftant, dreary plains, 
Univeral darknefs reigns ; 
Save when the lightning’s blazing ray 
Darts through the gloom a fudden day ; 
Save when meteors, flafhing bright, 
Fire the concave arch of night. 
Now let vice’s coward form 
Tremble at the roaring ftorm ; 
Let the wretch, to guilt a flave, 
Shudder when the tempefts rave : 
Calm and tranquil may thy foul 
Hear the midnight thunders roll ; 
The elemental ftrife furvey, 
While the fiery meteors play, 
And the lightning’s livid breath, 
Singes the boiom of the dark-brown heath, 





He, whofe red right-arm on high 
Rolls the thunder through the thy ; 
He, whofe dread, almighty pow’r, 
Levels th’ afpiring cloud-capp’d tow’r ; 
Lays the gorgeous palace low, 
And makes the folemn temples bow: 
From 
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From his hand the lightnings hurl’d, 
Shall melt the fabric of the world! 
He protects the good man’s bed, 
He protects the guiltlefs head ; 
Peace to his foul a gentle requiem fings, 
Waves her white plumes, and {preads her dove-like wings, 


Then, ye ftorms, ye tempefts howl, 
Loud ye midnight thunders roll ; 
Let the wildly murmuring blaft 
Whiftle along the dreary watte, 
While to the bofom of the boiling main 
Rolls the dark river o’er the narrow plain. 


Let the pow’r that guides the ftorm 
Rear aloof his angel form ; 
Borne on the wild wings of the wind, 
Leave the lazy clouds behind ; 
While from his warrior arm on high 
Roars the bolt that rends the fky : 
Virtue, tranquil and ferene, 
Fearlefs views the awful fcene ; 
Virtue to the guiltlefs breaft 
Gives balmy peace and gentle re fi! 
And, when into ruin hurl’d, 
Sink the ftars, or melts the world ; 
When o’er the earth the fiery whirlwind driv’n, 
Sweeps the wide field of life, and fhakes the vaule of heav’n, 


Then, as the eagle foars away 

Tow’rd the glorious fount of day, 

Though the fun, with fzrious blaze, 

Flings his beams, and darts his rays 5 

So may virtue tow’r on high, 

In a brighter, purer fky ! 

Then fhall the foul long kept from home 

Burtft the drear confines of the tomb; 

Spring from its defert, dark domain, 

Trivmphant o’er death’s little reign s 

Clap the glad wing, and leave its kindred clay, 

Refulgent with the blaze of oriental day. 
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4 AWLESS o’er the yielding wire, 
4 Wild as with their father’s lyre, 
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When the fons of Eol play, 
Let the trembling fingers ftray. 


Give to freedom fair the ftrain, 
Freedom unally’d to pain ; 
Wreath the laurel, myrtle, vine, 
Hail to mufic, love, and wine. 


Matters it to you or me 

Who are flaves, if we are free? 
Let Columbia’s hardy fon, 
Wearthe wreath that he has won. 


Me the cluftering grape fhall crown ; 
Him the Jaurel, all his own ; 

Ting’d with blood, or ting’d with wine, 
Purple his, and purple mine. 





For the WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 
An EVENING HYMN, 


O thee, great God, I tune the lay, 
To thee my grateful praifes pay, 
For all thy gooduefs fhewn ; 
To thee once more I humbly bow, 
For who fo good, fo great as thou, 
Whole mercy’s endlefs known, 


With ills o’ercome, with toils opprefs’d, 
[ now require my nightly relt, 
And humbly hope thy ¢are: 
Whilft wrapp’d in fleep, foft balmy fleep, 
Be thou my guardian, Lord, and keep 
My foal irom every fnare, 


So fhall I rife, when beaming light 
Difperfes every fhade of night, 

My thankfal fong to raife ; 
For fure thy kind and gracious love, 
Which daily we frail mortals prove, 

Demands eternal praiie. 

TASSO. 

Briftol, April 2, 1784. 











